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8YNOPSI8.

Tho story onens with a scene at a box
party. Mlsa Henrietta Wlnstnntley, bIs- -
ter of ninhnn WInstanley overheard
Banker Ankony proposo to Barbara Hem-lnftra- y,

whoso brother Dan was In his
employ. Dan waa ono of the town's pop-ul- ar

young uton. Ho showed somo nerv-ousno-

when Attorney Tom Twlnlns told
mm uarDara reruscu Aimony. yvrmony
the following day, summoning Twining,
accused Don of looting tho uanK. x.win'
lr.o refused to nrosccuto. Barbara ner
uiiailed Ankony to postpono starting
rjrosccutlon. Twlnlntr learned or, tho en
saeement of Ankony and Barbara. Ho
conprratulated both. Ho visited Mlsa
Hemlngray nnd found her almost In
tears. Ho told her he had loved her, but
feared prematurely announcing his af
fection. By actions alone sho told him
Bho reciprocated. Mrs. Anson . Dines,
wealthy widow, proposed a marriaga by
tirnxv with Illshnn Wlnstanloy. Tho lat- -

ier consulted with Twining. The bishop
had been paying attentions to illss
Btrectcr. Dan consulted Twining, say-
ing his. sister was determined to marry
Ankony, declaring sho actually loved the
banker, though ho could not help believ-
ing sho was making a sacrifice to save
him from Jail, Miss 'Wlnstnnley, find-
ing a pressed rose In the bishop s book,
scented a love affair. Mrs. Dines sailed
for America. Miss Wlnstanlcy Informed
Twining that Mrs. Dines was Intent upon

topping tho marrlago of Barbara and
Ankony. Mrs. Dines arrived and Ankony
Immediately set about to sail with Bar-
bara for Europe the following day, in or-
der. It seemed, to avoid Mrs. Dines. Mrs.
Dlnos confronted Ankony with evidence
ot his peculations while attorney for the
lato Mr. Dines.

CHAPTER X. Continued.
"I shall not intrude upon you fur-

ther", sho said; "but I deslro you to
understand that I am prepared to do
nil that I say I will do in case you
do not yield to my stipulation. I havo
with me the papers which leave no
room for doubt as to your guilt Shall
I give them to M Twining, ns your
attorney?"

"I am tho attorney of tho company
of which Mr. Ankony Is the president,
madam," I said; "but in no case "

k is not worth while," Ankony in- -

lerruRiea. '
Mrs. lint's bowed. "My own attor-

ney, Mr. Dean, has examined tho pa-

pers, and ho will tell you "
"If he has not already dono bo,"

Miss WInstanley ventured, as her, one
llttlo shot.

"That I am nblo to carry out my
Dions." Mrs. Dines finished. "But I
think you will see tho wisdom In fol-
lowing tho less aggressive course."

"You leave me no choice in tho mat-
ter," ho said bitterly. "I am the un- -

IX der dog in tho fight"
I V iiThc under dog is often to blamo

IK

for tho fight;' sho said, tersely.
She approached tho door, and 1

held It open for her.
"Do you sail alone by tho Deutsch

land, Mr. Ankony?" sho asked, turning.
Ho smiled grimly.
"I shall sail alone," he said.

CHAPTER XI.

Onco in the corridor Mrs. Dines put
out an unsteady hand to her friend.

"My tablets, Henrietta. It is so an-
noying to bo weak."

"Weak!" echoed Miss WInstanley;
"you wero magnificent!" She clicked
cpon her bag and produced a small
whlto box, whoso lid she quickly
slipped, extending It to the suffering
lady, while I begged them to como
Into my office until Mrs. Dines had
rested and felt a llttlo recovered. But
Mrs. Dines declined.

"We must go to Barbara at once,"
Bho said. "Why, the poor child is
probably getting Into her wedding-gow- n

at this minute. Think of it!
Ankony will go to her, of course, with
some explanation; but sho must have
enough of the truth from us to prevent
any further mistake."

"And oh, the blossed relief it will be
to her!" breathed Miss WInstanley.

"You forget that she may love him,"
I suggested.

Mrs. Dines spun round on me at
that like a hugo, laboriously spinning
top.

'You think that possible? Gracious
heaven, I hopo not! I came to bring
her hnpplneso, not to break her
heart"

"You need have no fear as to that,"
Miss WInstanley hastened, assurlngly,
"You havo dono her a service beyond
words. You see, sho has boen very
clever In carrying forward her part
ot tho hideous program which she.
napped out, od her cleverness has
deceived Mr. Twining, I am willing to
stake everything I hayo that she
doesn't lovo Ankony, and that she
does-Sh- e paused,, her significant
glance full upon me.

Mrs. Dines lifted her brows, and,
comprehending suddonly, held out her
hand' to me with gratifying and unex-
pected warmth.

"I4hopo Henrietta Is right, Mr, Twin-
ing," she paid; '1 do indeed."

, "You 'cannot hope ltas I do," Jt.ro-- .
jplid .earnestly; ''but I haya noho of

V tier,?assurance, arid, a jcreat i Itriariy

"Wo Bhati boo," doclarcd Mlsa Win.
stonloy blltholy.

Wo wont down to tho carrlago In
sllonco. Thoro wo found tho Wlnstan-
loy coachman about to ascond with a
tolcgram which a liouso servant had
just brought, knowing his mistress
was to ninko her first visit to Ankony
and hoping to find her 'thoro, Sho
climbed into tho carrlago, opened tho
message read it, wont so whlto I was
suro Bho was going to faint, and held
it out to mo without a word.

I read" it with amazement and a
consclenco that gavo mo somo decid-
ed twinges,

"Married;" 1 oxclalmod: "Bishop
Wlnstanloy married 1 And to tho
Slstinol"

"Whatl" cried Mrs, Dines; "did I
scaro him llko that?"

Her pallor gavo way to a rush of
color, and, leaning back, sho laughed
till her eyes fairly brimmed with tears.
There was no attitudinizing about it;
Bho was simply overcome with tho
humor of tho situation, and I hoped
earnestly that tho bishop's Bister
would gradually yield herself to it
also. At present sho showed no signs
of It.

"Got In," sho said to mo; "wo can't
discuss it here."

Obeying, we rolled decorously off.
Mrs. Dines' hand went out and cov-

ered her friend's.
"My dear, can you over forgive mo

for precipitating such a thing as this?"
sho asked anxiously.

Miss WInstanley shook her head.
"You you didn't do It," sho mur-

mured; "ho has been been carrying
pressed roses; I suppose any ono else
would havo known what that meant,
but I dear heaven, how could I o

such a thing?" sho walled. "And
to elopo oh, Hannah, think ot it,
Charles to elope 1"

Mrs. Dines' laugh rumbled forth so
contagiously that to save me I could
not help echoing It softly.

"That's Just what I am thinking of,
dear," Bho said. "To think of his Imag
ining that ho had to fly from poor me
like that! It's so funny! Oh, do try,
to see how very funny It is, Henriet-
ta," and sho sobbed in her enjoyment
of tho affair.

"It is absurd and unforgivable," Bald
Miss WInstanley austerely.

Tho largo hand tightened over hers,
and Mrs. Dines' tones became serious.

"You are not to hold It against him.
Promlso me that. Take It out ot me,
but don't spoil his happiness by' cen-
suring him. I'm tho one to be pun- -

"To Run Away!" She Moaned; "at
Charles' Age." .

ished, for anybody can see that the
hastening is entirely duo to me. I
suppose it I had any vanity I'd bo get-

ting my punishment right now, but,
unfortunately, my sense ot tho humor-
ous outweighs my vanity and I can
only only oh, Henrietta, for good-

ness' sake, laugh!"
A faint a very faint twinkle lit in

Miss Winstanley's hurt eyes.
"It is absurd for him to run away

from us like this," she said. "For you
know, Hannah, I was arrayed with
you."

Her friend nodded warmly, laugh-
ter dancing over her faco and in and
out among the copious chins.

"Sho Is really a charming girl," I
put in.

"Who Is she, anyway?" asked Mrs.
Dines. "To think of, my not asking
that before!"

"Miss Streeter," said I; "a cousin
of Mrs. Jack Ankony."

"Not Cocella Streeter I You don't
tell mo! Why, Henrietta dry your
eyes; this match was made in
hcayen. Sho was born for the bishop-
ric. Think how she looks the part"

"So I am always reminding Miss
WInstanley," I ventured.

"Then that's all sho over does,"
walled her sister-in-la- miserably.

Macon Man Waxes Eloquent Over the
Excellence of the Eating Com-

mon In His Territory.

"Como down In the goober fields of
Georgia if you want to know what
good eating is," said Mr. James Jack-
son ot Macon, Ga to a ot tho
Washington Post "Did you ever eat
a possum stuffed with goobors and
sweet potatoes, with corn pone and
gravy on the side, topped off with ice-col- d

buttermilk right from the spring-house- ?

If you haven't you have
missed something," declared Mr. Jack-
son. "You can talk about your can-vasba-

duck, your terrapin, and your
turtle soup,, if you think that is the
finest of fare hero, but watt until you
eat what I. havo described. Or try a
fat turkey, .cooked with chestnuts, llko
"only one 'of 'before da, war'' black.

i driu'hWcv a 'V i ". .y 'mammlw'jcan "goober bipr't

"Oh, by no means1. You greatly
Judge her," Mrs. Dines contended.
"Sho Is calm, I grant you, but a bish-
op's wlfo should bo calm, No, really,
slnco your brithor wouldn't havo mo,
I don't know whore he could havo
dono hotter. Besides, uho's prodigious-
ly rich, you know. What! You didn't
know? Oh, yes, Immensely bo. My
poor llttlo dot looks small bcsldo hers.
Sho talk about it, but "

"Docs sho talk about anything?" I
Inquired.

Mrs. Dines shot mo an
glance over her head.

"Sllonco is an excollcnfJ qualification
for a bishop's wife, I'm sure, Mr.

then sho Isn't getting her-
self and the dloccso into
Now, soo hero, Henrietta, considering
her looks and her resorvo and her
money, surely you might forgive her
for your run oft with
her."

"It's very good of you to try to
cheer mo up," Miss WInstanley re-
sponded, vaguoly.

"And It's downright foolish ot you
to hold out against so beautiful an ar-
rangement. To my mind this is as
admirable a match all round as I hare
known of in a very long time. So do
cheer up and bo glad. Don't you
ngreo with me, Mr. Twining?"

"Most heartily, as Miss Wlnstanloy
knows," said I.

That little lady was not, however,
ready to yield herself nt once to tho
sudden situation.

"To run away!" she moaned; "at
Charles' ago!"

prepare ItVThe

doosn't

amused
friend's

always
trouble.

letting brothor

"But don't you see that it's a great
compliment to mo?" smiled Mrs
Dines. "Let mo get that much out of
It, won't you? It shows how much
confidence he has In my getting what
I want You see, ho didn't know
what brought me to America, and, fol
lowing on tho heels of my proposal to
him, it really seemed, you know, that
I was coming to marry him, whether
or no. You can see for yourself now
tho poor dear man must havo felt
Did ho Imagine, I wonder, that if
everything else failed I should kidnap
him7 Well, I forgive him even that
And I want you to forgive him, Hen
rietta. You must. That's a good,
sensible sister. And now it's quite
time we camo back to our mutton.
Tell the man to drive us to the Hem- -

InBrnys. will you. Mr. Twining? If
you don't feel up to going in, Hen
rietta. I'll co alone, but one of us
must certainly see Barbara at once."

"Then you may let me down aj; tho
Fifteenth street corner of tho
Square," said I. "I'll get along back
to the office."

As the carriage stopped, Miss Win
Stanley bent forward, looking eagerly
after a figure.

"Isn't that Dan?" she cried. "Can
you overtake him? Ho is the one to
tako her tho word."

I sprang out and caught up with
him within the block, although he was
swinging along at an uncomfortably
brisk gait

"On your way to the house, are
you?" he asked when ho saw me. "It
must be pretty nearly time for the
wedding. I wa3 afraid I couldn't
make it in time, but I caught a flyer
within the hour after I had Barbara's
message."

"Miss WInstanley wants you," I
said, nodding to the carriage, that had
turned and was bringing up to the
curb.

Ho was surprised to see Mrs. Dines,
and greeted her with a boyish aftec-
tion that must have warmed her heart

"All on the way to the wedding?"
he after ho had shaken
hands.

"There is to bo no wedding, Dan,"
Miss Wlnstanloy said, gently.

Ho had paled before she could ex
plain.

ho asked, quickly.
"No, no; everything Is Just coining

right for her. Get in" with a glance
toward the coachman. "We are driv
ing to tho house now, nnd Mrs. Dines
will explain to you. Then you must
tell Barbara what is to bo told. We'll
wait outside, and if sho wants us we'll
'como right In. If not you must tell
us, and we'll go away again. Don't
you will you "

"I must tell you good-by,- " I said,
, As I started off across the Square,

Miss WInstanley called after me that
sho would send for me later in the
day.

But I was too Impatient to await her
summons, nnd four o'clock found mo
at her door. As I turned in at tho
steps, the door opened and Dan came
out, hurrying down and stopping at
sight of mo to wring my hand. Ho
was beaming. I had not seen him so
much llko his' old self in months, and
It did my heart good. .Somehow it
also seemed to presage well for me.
All his buoyancy had returned, and
ho was once rnoro" the charming, ir--
U'SIDUUIU ieiiuw WO Uli lOVCU.

(TO BE CONCLUDED.).

In Praise of Georgia Grub

reporter

Twin-
ing;

Inquired

country in Georgia is tho most pros
perous and contented anywhere In the
south," continued Mr. Jackson. "The
people down there are extraordinarily
hospitable, and no stranger travoling
through the country can possibly get
.away from tho farmers, who will in- -

sist that the traveler stop and stay
over night to onjoy somo pf that cele-
brated eating. When you come that
way, if you ever do, I will show you
wnat suro enough 'grub Is."

An Alluring prospect
"So you think you would like to

Journey in Atrlca?" "
"Ye3," answered Mr. Cumrox' "1

fancy It would bo a sweot relief to
travel In a country when there are
no overworked railway1 ticket sellers.
uur iiunorn, uyr UUiei CierKI,

wait era.'"

STRUGGLE ON STEEPLE'S TOP

Truly Remarkable Story of Strength
and Pluck Credited to

Climber.

Stccplo Jacks often find themselves
in tight places while exercising their
porilous profession. Joseph Smith, fa
mous throughout England as the
"Lancashire Stcoplo Jack," nnd whoso
business is so prosperous that ho
travels about tho country in a private
car, told tho writer tho following ex-

citing oplsodo in his career:
Ho and his mato were engagod at

tho top of a lofty factory chimney, 200
feet In height, when his mato sudden-
ly went raving mad and tried to com
mit suicide by leaping over the top.
As tho madman went over Smith
caught him by the ankle, and, not-
withstanding the maniac's plunging
and kicking, Smith held bravely on.

Leaning over tho platform he en
deavored with his disengaged hand to
reach tho belt which all steeple Jacks
wear around the waist, but he could
not manage it. Presently tho crowd
who had assembled saw the strug-
gling body slowly, by sheer strength,
raised till tho belt came within reach.
Tho madman, finding his efforts at

n being thwarted,
turned on his preserver and bit his
thumb to the bone.

He was, howeyer, despite his strug
gles, drawn upon the platform, and
then began another terrible struggle.
Many were the conjectures among the
rowd as to the meaning of the fear

ful scono at the top of the- chimney,
one individual, who "seed it aw," as-

serting positively that "they've been
wrestling and felghtlng, and Smith
threw t'other, who went o'er th' edge
o t' stage."

Suddenly Smith raises his hand and
delivers a blow with the hammer on
tho head of the man he has Just lifted
out of the reach of death! There Is
no more struggling. The man Is
quiet enough now!

The crowd looked at one another in
amazement, wondering what It all
means. "Mlt as well 'ave dropt Mm

to t foot of t' chimney as knock 'is
brains out wl' a 'ommer," says one
man grimly. Smith is standing up
working at his ropes. He kneels
down, and In a few minutes 'the head
and shoulders of his companion are
hanging over the edge of tho stage,
Smith having attached a rope to him,
The next moment he pushes him off
and slowly lowers him to the ground

There Is a rush to tho foot of the
chimney. "He's dead!" passes through
the crowd. A doctor is soon In at
tendance. Smith descends rapidly to
the ground with a smile on his face,
actually laughing. "How is he, doc
tor?" he asks. "He's very bad," is
the reply. "I don't think, however,
the blow has done more than stop his
struggles. He's still in the fit."

Purest English In America.
Prof. George L. Raymond of

George Washington university
the

of
Washington has been revisiting Lon
don after 44 years, and he brings
back the report that he Is more firm
ly convinced than over that the pur-

est Enelish Is spoken in America. He
said, to quote him directly:

"I find that England is still full of
dialects, and that Englishmen or can-catio-

mispronounce the English lan
guage. In Westminster Abbey I heard
a preacher mispronounce four words
within five minutes. In America wo
keep to the standard ot the language
We pronounce according to the ale
tlonary, to which everybody refers
In England It seems to be a common
practice to mispronounce words ae
llberately."

It Really
".Timmv." said the teacher, "what Is

the shape of the earth?"
"I dunno. teacher.
"Well, what is the shape of the cuff

buttons vour father wears to church
on Sunday?"

"Dey are square, teacher.
"How about the ones he wears on

week-days?- "

"Dey are round, teacher.
"Well, then, what Is the shape of

the earth?"
"Square on Sundays, and round on

week-days.- "

Happened.

THE MARKETS.
LIVE STOCK.

NATIONAL STOCK YARDS. ILI
Cattle Native beef steers. 4.007.60: cows
nnd heifers. 3.:!58f7.oo: stocKers ana reea
ers. 3.G041&.0U: calves, in cariots. o.zaw
7.C0 ner head: Texas steers. 3.505f0.40
Texas cows and heifers, :.:s(r4.:s. nogs

Mixed nnd butchers. 7.70J17.D0: SOod
heavy. 7.504TS.OO; rough heavy. T.JOexes
llcht. 7.7007.85: nlcs. 6.7&(Tr7.50. Natlvi
sheep and muttons. i..titi.w; lamus,
D.757.50.

CHICAGO. ILL. Cattle Beeves,
Texas. 3.S0ff4.S5: western

4.2.rifi)7.40: atockers and feeders. 3.000
5.00: cows and heifers, i.005,"0: calves,"
S.25WS.&1. iignt, (.sayi.vu

mixed 7.40CT8.1O: heavy. 7.45WS.1
much., 7.45617.(15: vorkers. 7.70N7.Sf
Dies. B.60fii7.50. Sheep Natives. 2.60
4.S5; western,' 2.754.S0; lambs, 4.50 0!
4.80; lambs, 4.607.35: western, 4.?su
7.50.

KANSAS CITY. ilO.Cattlo Na
tlvo steers. 4.S0Q9.00: southern steers.
3.254.75! southern cows, z.ouju.uu; na
tiva cows nnu neuers. ..zaava.uu; siock
ers and rccucrs. s.janjJi.i'u; puus, i.tnp
3.00: cnlves. 3.5006.50: western steers,
3.&0Q5A9', wester." cows, 2.754.50. Hogs

Heavy. 7.70R7.85i packers and hutchers
7(10ira7.SQ: 1 2ht. 7.S0SS..70: PIRS. 6.
7.16. Sheep Muttons. 4,00Jf5.0O; lambs,
G.Q0a7.25; range wethers nnd yearlings,
4.004.2,5; range ewes. 3.U0Sf4,.6.

GRAIN.
ST. T.OIJIS.-- MO Wheat No.

red. 1.144il.lfi4: No. 4 red, OOJrl.lQ: No.
2 hard, 1.02H1.0?'74: 3 bard, 98Vi

1.05: No. 4 hard. ac torn wo.
H4i614io: No. 3. 60lc: old: now,

57t4(ts6!3c; r,'o. .4,, 64HW6oo: new: iso.
2 wnito. .oc; no. a wniie, ojtmc; ixo.
4 white. 61c. old: No. 3. 37J. new: No.
2 yoilok. l4J61?ic; No. 3 yellow, 57H

3S3ic: No. 4. S8'4c: .No. S white. 42
42MC. No. 3 White, 40f 4Xlic: o. 4 white
3SU4i)40o.

CHICAGO. 1L- U- Wheat HO. 2 red,
l.l7irei.is: No. 3 red. 1.10SI1.1E: No.
nara. i.utwi.va; ro.-- a imru, i.yunyj.va
iso. 3 sprinc jl.vvmh.imm. .. linni-- u. t.
6So: No. 3. 63c: No; J yellow, 63663;
no, 'a yeuow,-- , B3w3Hic; uaia no. .,

DIFFERENT.

Jlr.. Wholesalo (Indignantly)
WhaCa that? You say tho cash Is
not correct, I always thought that
bookkeeper was a rascal, and was rob
bing me.

Expert Accountant The cash is $50
over, sir.

Mr. Wholesale O, well, Just give
me that and say nothing to him about
It. Perhaps he's forgotten to draw
somo ot his salary.

Embarrassing.
Not only tho houses of the Mex

icans, but whatever you admlro is
yours. If you express a sentiment
of approbation of anything, the own-
er at once says: "Scnor, It Is yours;"
but he simply Intends something flat
tering, and you are therefore not ex
pected to nccept anything that is of-

fered to you. An amusing story Is
told ot Sir Spencer St. John, the Eng
lish ambassador, which Illustrates how
this national courtesy often provokes
embarrassment. Sir Spencer, who Is

gallant old bachelor, was prom
enading with some ladles In the park,
when he met a nurse girl with a
bright-eye- d baby. The ladies stopped
to admire the little one, and Sir Spen
cer asked whose child It was. "Senor,
it is your own," replied the nurse, with
a courtesy. Sir Spencer has never in-

quired as to the parentage of pretty
children since.

A Lay Matter.
"Would you like the floors In mo

saic?" asked the architect.
The Springfteld man looked dubious.
"Would you like the floors In mo

saic patterns?"
"I don't know so much about that,"

he finally said. "I ain't got any prejn
dice against , Moses as a man, and
maybe he knew a lot about the law
As regards laying of floors, though, I
kinder think I'd rather have 'em un- -

sectarian." Harper's Weekly.

Father Was an Invalid.
It had been a hard day In the field,

and father and son were very hungry,
The only things eatable on the table
were 12 very large apple dumplings
The father had consumed ten while
the hoy was eating one, and then both
reached for the one remaining.

"Son," pleaded the farmer, "you
wouldn't take the last apple dumpling
from your poor sick pa, would you?"
Success Magazine.

Beautiful Structures Dreams Realized,
Every beautiful structure Is the

dream of the architect. St. Paul's is
but a dream of Christopher Wren,
Without the dreamers the world would
bo a dull place. Dreamers lifted
out of the darkness of barbarism and
Ignorance and placed It in the white
light of civilization and knowledge.

Her Sad
"Did you ever know a girl to die for

love?"
"Yes."

Finish.

"Did she just fade away and die be
cause some man deserted her?"

"No; she just took in washing and
worked herself to death because the
man she loved married her."

Smokers find Lewis' Sincle Binder 5c
cipar better quality than most 10c cigars.

Crude.
"This Is crude," said John D. as he

tasted oil In the milk. Cornell Widow.

Dr. Pierce's Pellets, small, to
tnfco as candy, regulate and lnvlgoralo stomach,
Urerand bunels. JX not gripe.

A little learning
doubly tiresome.

ztignature

makes a bore

has on

SORE THE SHOVEL WAS CLEAN

Explanation of Small Boy That Mutt
Have Qroatly Reassured the

Anxious Mother.

Tvo Just spanked Ned. I don't
know what course you'll pursue with
Stop'hon," remarked tho mother's in-

timate friend.
"What havo tho boys been up to

now?" was tho timorous query.
"About tho very last thing you'd

imagine. They've boen eating lunch-
eon with tho Italian laborers work-
ing along the car tracks. And you
might as well know tho worst at
once they've been eating moat
cooked in a shovel."

With a frantic vision ot a hopo- -
lessly child,
mother called her interesting heir to
speedy nccount.

'I didn't cat luncheon with any
strange men," he indignantly persist-
ed. Those men aro all my dear
friends. And I didn't cat any meat
cooked In a shovel, either."

"What did you eat, then?"
"Only some gravy cooked in a

shovel by ono of tho men." Then per
ceiving the wild alarm in the maternal

"But It was clean all
right, mother, for I saw the man wipe
off the shovel with his hat before he
poured In the gravy."

New England Pie.
Somo poor dweller in the benight

ed beyond of Chicago asks what a real
New England plo Is like. It probably
will not help him to bo told, but If
he means applo, it Is like an essay by
EmerBon liquefied with the music of
Massenet and spiced with the cyni-

cism of Shaw; if he means pumpkin,
it is like some of Gounod's music
heard in a landscape all sun and flow-
ers. It is too early yet to describe
the mince pies of 1K)9, but last year's

and last year was not an extraor
dinary good year were like an In
crease In salary, and a present from
home arriving on the day when one's
consclenco was behaving itself. Bos
ton Globe.

Philosophy.
Billy Ma, does it do you any good

to spank me?
Mother No, my son; It hurts me to

do It
don't you think It's

rather foolish to be hurting the two
of us and not benefiting any one?

To Eitijoy
the full confidence of the Well-inform-

of the World and the Commendation of
the most eminent physicians it was essen-

tial that the component parta of Syrup
of Figs and Elixir of Senna should bo

known to and by them; there-

fore, the California Fig Syrop Co. pub-

lishes a full statement with every package.
The perfect purity and uniformity of pro-

duct, which they demand in a, laxative
remedy of an ethical character, are assured
by the Company's original method of man-

ufacture known to the Company only.

Tho figs of California are used in tho
production of Syrup of Figs and Elixir of

Senna to promote the pleasant taste, but
the medicinal principles are obtained from
plants known to act most beneficially.

To get its beneficial effects always buy
the genuine manufactured by the Cali-

fornia Fig Syrup Co. only, and for sal

by all leading druggists.

I 1 1 oiUra paper de- -
IXCdQCTS 'itingto buy

anvtting advert-

ised' in its columns should insist upon
having what they ask for, refusing all
substitute or imitations.

Remedies are Needed
Were we perfect, which we are not, medicines would
not often be needed. But aince our systems have be-

come weakened, impaired and broken down through
indiscretions which have gone on from the early ages,
through countless generations, remedies are needed to
aid Nature in correcting our inherited and otherwise
acquired weaknesses. To reach the seat o stomach
weakness and consequent digestive troubles, there is
nothing so good as Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discov
ery, a glyceno compound, extracted from native mediq- -
inal roots sold for over forty years with great satisfaction to all users. For
Weak Stomach, Biliousness, Liver Complaint, Pain in the Stomach after eating.
Heartburn, Bad Breath, Belching of food, Chronic Diarrhea and other Intestinal
Uerangements, tho Uiscovery" is a time-prov- and most efficient remedy.

The genuine
outsiae wrapper

germ-riddle- d Stephen's

countenance.

BillyThen

approved

You can't afford to accept a secret nostrum as a substitute for this
medicine op known coMrosmoN, not even though tho urgent dealer may

thereby make a little bigger profit. ,
Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets regulate and Invigorate stomach, liver cad

bowels. Sugar-coate- d, tiny granules, easy to take as candy.

The Wizard of Horticulture
Hon. Luther Burbank

says: "Delicious is a gem the finest applo in all the world. It is the best in
quality of any apple I have so far tested." and Mr. Burbank knows.
' Delicious is but one of ths hundcds of good things in Stark Trees the good
things know about before you plant this fall or next spring.

Let us tell you aboatthem by writing today for our complete, illustrated
which describes our complete line of fruit trees, ornamentals, etc.

Wanted A Bright, Capable Man
in each county of this state to sell Stark Trees on commission. No previous", ex-
perience necessary. The work is pleasant, clean work, highly profitable, and the
positions are permanent to the right men, who apply immediately.

Many pf oar salesmen are earning 850 to 8R0 per month and expcnses;,Soroo
are making more. You can do as well or better if you're a hustler and trying
to succeed. ,,

No investment called for; wo furnkli complete order-gettin- g outfit free and'
tha moit liberal contract ,, '" '.,

For complete information address the Sales Manager of
STAKZ BIO'S; NURSERIES 'ORCHARDS. CO.,, tOUISIANA. HO.
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